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He Has His Suspicions... 
Author's Notes: 
Do not ask me where this sudden interest in Abner came from..it just did. 


| had begun writing one in which Demon broke free and came after him but, Abner seems like a dom to me, 
thus, this little menagerie of weirdness ensued. 


Poor Ace is always the one | inflict these torturous fanfics upon, and he usually ends up the experiment. 


Anyway, | have changed the way the members are, and Ace is actually an alien, and even though he needs his 


talisman, he has other-worldly powers without it. 
In this fic, Ace also has..both sets of sexual organs, as in my previous fic, "Ace Gets Dirty." 


Please enjoy this.insane new ship of mine and leave feedback, too! It's always appreciated. 


Don't worry | am writing a chapter 2 as we speak. 


Abner Devereaux was a mechanical engineering genius, and it didn't take an expert to know that 
However, he also had his fair share of scientific knowledge. 


After successfully capturing and detaining the superhuman members of the rock band KISS, he discovered that 


he took special interest in a particular member; Ace. 
After some light examination of the sedated and bound rock gods, he came to the conclusion that Ace was a 
very special egg indeed. 


(Yes, | deliberately made a pun about the egg, see in "Ace Gets Dirty") 


He brought the Space Ace out and secured him to one of his examination tables, after removing the alien's 


clothing. 


He injected Ace with a shot of adrenaline, which reversed the effects of the sedative and slowly brought the 


man out of his almost comatose state. 

Ace's eyes fluttered open, and he looked around. 

He tried to sit up, but found he couldn't, and he grunted in frustration. 

"Relax, my cosmic, hopscotching friend,’ Abner said, coming over to the alien with a few IVs in his hand. 


"| ain't relaxing, especially now when I'm stuck on a freezing slab with a madman loomin' over mel" Ace snapped, 


tugging on his bindings, "whatarya plannin’ on doin’ to me anyways?" 


"Oh, a few tests, and other scientific things. You see, you aren't like those other buffoons, you are actually 


from another planet, | believe. 

"A rare and fine specimen, so | assure you, | will not cause you any serious or long lasting harm." 
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Ace, frankly, wasn't buying it. 


However, the scientist was being truthful, he had no intention of seriously harming the alien, although it would 


be quite some time before he would be able to convince the Space Ace of that. 
"If you don't let me go, the others will come after you," Ace warned, and Abner couldn't help but chuckle. 


‘Oh, there's no need for me to worry about THAT, my dear Space Ace. | have already made quite sure that 


they aren't going anywhere. " 


Ace tried to teleport, and was shocked when he couldn't budge. 
"How did you~?!" 


‘| made sure that your bindings had the same quality of powers that you possess, and they have the ability 
To overpower yours. 


And, in case you didn't remember, | have your talismans.. 


"Thus, if you aren't a good little spaceman, | can weaken your little chums to the point of immobility, and also 


cause them quite a lot of pain." 
Ace felt his face grow hot from anger, and he yanked on his bindings again. 


"Now, now little Ace, that's bad behavior. | wouldn't want to have to..use the talismans," Abner taunted, looking 
over to where the red box sat on his desk, with the laser gun beside it. 


Ace followed his gaze, and then whipped his head back to face Abner, balling his fists, "You wouldn't.’ 
"Oh, but | most definitely WOULD," Abner said, turning back to face the alien with a slight smirk 
‘Now, will you behave. 2" 

Ace debated this for a moment before biting his lip, nodding slowly. 

"Fine, whatever. | ain't scared of you anyways.” 


"That, my friend, is not a wise thing to say," Abner warned, "because in your current state, and whereas | 


have the upper hand.. 


"You should be very afraid" 


Author's Notes: 
Finally writing another chapter. For some reason | got back in the mood. 


Ace huffed, trying to appear brave. 
"You don't scare me, ya old man," he said, forcing a laugh. 


Abner smirked, "| may not look threatening, but my knowledge of your species, state of mind, strength of your 


powers and your vulnerabilities should frighten you. 
" And, unbeknownst to many people, | am actually much younger than you think” 


Ace rolled his eyes, grinning, though his heart was pounding out of his chest and he was breaking out in a cold 


sweat. 
Abner attached a band around one of the alien's arms, and hooked some wires to a small screen. 


A small beeping sound began, and Ace looked down at the screen Great. The scientist was monitoring his heart 


rate. 
Now there was no way Ace could hide his fear. 


When Abner noticed the monitor's sparatic beeping, he looked knowingly at Ace, and the alien tried to appear 


calm. 
"Will ya stop wasting time? Get it over with!" Ace hissed, tugging on his bindings. 
Abner raised his eyebrows, annoyed, but he did comply. 


He busied himself preparing a few devices, and while his back was turned Ace looked around, trying to find 


anything he could use or summon to aid in his escape. 


His powers were weak thanks to whatever Abner had done to the bindings, and he finally flopped helplessly 
back against the table. 


Abner turned around, fully prepared to start his experiments. 


He intended to test out how the alien reacted to certain stimuli, since the extraterrestrial had both genders' 


genitalia. 


He snapped on a pair of gloves, and Ace closed his eyes. If he couldn't see what the man was doing, he wouldn't 


be as scared. 

He refused to show his fear to this man but unfortunately, the monitor gave it away. 
Abner rubbed what appeared to be Vaseline on his hands, and he stepped over to the table. 
"Now then, little spaceman.. " 

Ace kept his eyes shut.until he felt the man's hands on his female region 

His eyes flew open and he attempted to sit up, tugging on his bindings. 


"| suggest you stay still unless you want this to hurt," Abner murmured, and Ace swallowed, slowly laying 


back. 
Abner slid his fingers slightly into the alien, seeing if he had a hymen, and was surprised to find that he did. 


Ace gasped, jerking slightly. He was terrified of being touched back there. He knew regardless of who did it, it 


would hurt. 

"Relax." Abner cautioned, removing his fingers and turning away. 

He returned with a strange elongated gadget that was rounded on the end. 

Ace knew exactly what he meant to do with it and he bit his lip, breathing hard. 

"Don't," he choked, trying to twist out of the way. 

Abner shrugged, "Regardless of how it is done, it would eventually happen to you, | believe." 
Ace squeezed his eyes shut, and even though he knew it was coming, he wasn't prepared for it. 
"This will be quick. Try to stay still." 

Ace heard a click, and then the object was forced violently into him. 

He cried out, feeling burning pain and something burst inside him, and then it was over. 


Tears rolled down his white cheeks, and he shuddered. 


Abner removed the device, petting Ace's thigh almost apologetically. 

He wrote something down and picked up a smaller rounded object. 

He carefully slid it into the alien and secured it. 

Ace squirmed, the pain dying down but the fear remaining. 

Abrer slid a coated wire around the base of Ace's member, and the alien shuddered again, trying not to moan 
He felt a slight surge of electricity shoot from the wire and up into his member, and he bit his lip. 

Fuck, it felt kinda nice. 

Ace's eyes closed, and he didnt notice the suctioning device that was slid onto him until after it was secured. 
His eyes opened, and his fear turned into nervousness and slight anticipation. 

He felt a surge of excitement when Abner began flicking a few stitches, and the suctioning device activated. 


He couldn't help the moan that slipped out, and while he was preoccupied, Abner pushed a small vibrator into 


the alien's clenching entrance. 
Ace's eyes went wide. 


He convulsed as the suction pulled at his now pulsing cock, his muscles squeezed around the object in his 


vagina, and he could barely take the added pleasure of the vibrator deep inside him, up against his sweet spot. 
Abner had a shit eating grin on his face as he watched the little alien 
So THIS was what the Spaceman craved. Attention.. 


Dark thoughts percolated in Abner's mind, and he lifted a copper wire, touching it against the skin below Ace's 


cock. 


The electricity that Ace possessed met with the electricity in the wire and it sparked, sending a jolt of power 
to surge through the alien 


Ace was practically in tears at this point, writhing with pleasure and trying to escape it at the same time. 
With a desperate wail he came, twisting and writhing, small currents of electricity crackling from his body. 


But Abner doubted that the alien was empty yet. 


He intended to drain him both dry and weak. 
He checked the monitor, and found that whereas Ace's heart beat had slowed, it was more sparatic now. 


Ace still had a lot of energy, and a lot of stamina, and it wasn't long before he was squeezing, clenching, 


writhing and being sucked into another electrical orgasm. 
All his fear was gone. 


He never would have though such a man capable of this..dark deviousness, and the perversion that Abner held 


at bay almost matched Ace's own sick mind 


The alien cried and wailed and even cursed as he was taken by a third orgasm and then a forth, and by the 


fifth he was nearly empty and he was weak and his limbs were shaking from exertion 


As the last ounce of his seed was sucked from him in a final pleasured convulsion, he mewled weakly and 


slumped limply into the table. 
Abner removed the devices from the alien and switched off the controls. 
He wrote a few things down and turned back to Ace, who had nearly passed out. 


"Well, my little cosmic friend.. | would say this test has been a success." 


